The Story of the  Winged~S
time on the same field, conditions were very different.
The months that went by brought hopes, disappoint-
ments, tragedies. The holiday atmosphere of the
successful flights of the ** Ilia Mourometz" was for-
gotten. I now had not only hard work to do but also
the responsibility of training and checking out Army
pilots who were to receive the ships and proceed to the
Front. This was my work during the day, because at
that time I had been for more than a year, the only
pilot in the world to fly four-engined ships. While
many fliers, and particularly Lavrov and Prussis, wTere
familiar with the controls of the ** Ilia Mourometz " in
the air, yet none except myself attempted to take off
or land the big ship. During the evenings I worked
at the factor), completing the first five of the planes
ordered by the Army, and installing armament, bomb
racks, and other military equipment. Later in the
night I worked at home developing a new type of lai^je
plane* especially designed for military purposes.
At that time none of my ships had participated in
military flights. I realized that the huge planes with
roomy cabins, but with slow speed and limited alti-
tude, would not be successful for actual war purposes.
Working late in the night, undisturbed by visitors or
the telephone, I was developing in a hurry a pre-
liminary project of my third type of large aeroplane
to be known as the " Military Ilia Mourometz, Type
V." The ship was designed around the same power
plant. It was not as large and lighter, and it had a
much smaller fuselage, and one single cabin properly
arranged for bombs and military equipment.
Early in October I received a call from a Colonel
of the Army Artillery Service.